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l- SATISFIED.
i At twenty-three
Xplsnne 1 my scheme of life—T'd be
I A me ghint, toward whose walting pler
'I Globe 1 ships should homeward
stoer

From Orient and Occident.
When millions bad been won., I meant
To choose & wife of geatle race,
wvuttured in mind and fair in face;
Puild me a palace with each part
3y art designed, enriched by art;
And, finally, to have one son,
Hundsame and tall, but only one.
Thus I foreenst my desting

At twenty-threa.

2 At forty-three,
Hlow have | prospercd * Lot me sce—
I find my=clf a simple elerk,
With light rewarnd cnd hesivy work,

. Yet, hoping for ndvance ia ranls
{ I owe no w. and hieve In bank
A trifle s 1 veeupy
. Some fourth-tioor rooms, which Hate
] und I
Think charming. ( Kate's my wife, you
know.

A pretily seomstress long ago.)
We have six girls—perhaps too many—
But not for worlds we'd part with any,
B0 kind has fortupe been to me

Al Torty-three,
—Menley H, Pie, in Life

STORY OF A BOOK.
Why the Old Geography Had an
Honored Place.

ahe housemaid had fonnd it in an
y old cedar box in the attic and put it
beside a volume of Dickens on the mid-
dle shelf of the library book-case. It
was a little, square, green-covered,
dog-eared, round-corneredl geography.
It was published when the art of geog-
ruphy - making  was, comparatively
speaking, in its infancy. Its maps
had blue seas, green, red, white, yel-
low, purple, brown and many other
colored lands, and it was embellished
with add pictures of still odder people
dressed more singularly still who have
become entirely extinet long since  the
artist who drew them died, if the geog-
raphies of the present day are reliable
{ ) in their illustrations. The advent of
this old-fashioned volume ameong the
richly-bound books in  the library
caused a flutter of excitement not un-
mingled with indignation.

“1 can't see for the life of me,* ex-
claimed a colleetion of Matthew Ar-
nold’s es<avs, “why this common book
should force himseli upon our com-
pany."

* No, nor L™ responded the Dickens
novel, sharply. “ If this library is to be
turnedd into a literary junk shop we
might as well be in a second-hamd
store at onee,™

“Yes, indeed,"™ echoed in vnison n
row of Scolt’s novels, which stood like
a line of British soldiers, with bright-
ved suits, on an opposite shelf.

“Come, what have you got to say
5 for yourself?”  inquired grufl old Ben
Jonson.  “What made you stick
yourself in here against our consent?™

1 didn’t want to come,” answered
the geography, mildly.  *Indeed I
didn’t. It wasn't my fault. T was
Iving in the old eedar chest in the
attie, where 1 have lain ever since she
rrew up and where 1 would have been
now but™'——

“8She?™ interrupted Dickens. “Whoe
is she, pray?”

“Why, don’t you know her?” replied

the Geography in amazement. =1
thought you must know her.  She used

to study me when she was a little
pink-faced mirl, vears and years ago.
She and Jack studied me together.
They were very fond of me, and I sup-
pose that is the reason I have been kept
so long.”

s Jack? " again inguired the ingnis-
itive Dickens, ** who is *Jack? "

“Jack,”™ continued the Geography,
enthnsiastically, **was thg handsomest
boy I ever knew, amd I knew a whele
generation of boys and givls, too. |
uuglll to know them well, for 1 was
read, thumbed and studicl by them
for nearly forty vears before Jack fouml
me on the book-shell in his father's
library, where his older brother had left
me when he finished school and went
to sea.”

.

pened to be here,” interposed Ben
Jonson, rudely.  *Came, tell us that.™

oI was just about to tell vou,™ con-
tinued the Geography, “You sev, Jack
took me to school with him the very
first day he went there. It was the
little redd school-house under the hill.
You probably know it. No? 1 thought
every one knew where that was. The
master was very strict and very eruel,
s0 Lused to think, and every day he
iaed to whip nearly all the boys and
keep half the givis in at reeess just
becanse they whisperod.
that bovs and girls ean’t Keep from
whispering in school any more than
from breathing. I said *nearly all’ the
bovs. Jack was ene he dida’t whip.
Why? Jack wasaerippie. How did that
happen? Tl tell you. Phillis—she
wns Jack's sweetheart—was the pret-
tivst wirl in all the school.  She was

uneer than Jack just a year. He
was twelve and she eleven, and they
loved each otier just as much as peo-
ple n good deal older than they were,
do if nuz a little more. One day after
sthool Jack and Phillis were sliding
; down the school-house hill on Jack’s big
. glel. The master was out watch-
- jng them. « The road didn't run
straight down the hill, but wound
around down through a =mall grove
of trees. The road had been
covered with water and was ice from
top to bottom, and the slads slew faster
than the wind as they went down. This
afternoon Phillis sat in the front of the
Ged. her Jittle réd sockings curled up
ander her dress, while Jack held on be-

*That doesn’t explain how vou hap- |

I tell you |

hind and steerod with his leg. They
started—the last slide they had—from
the top, and were going faster than
they had ever gone before, when Phil-
Jis gave a little scream and eaught hold
of the sled tighter than ever. Jack
looked over her shoulder and saw a log
sled, piled high with logs, crossing the
road. How fast they were zoing. and
how slow it crept along. The seconds
seemed like years. They couldn’t pos-
sibly turn out, for it was in the very
middle of the prove. It didn't take
Jak long to make tip his mind what to
do. With a qnick sweep of his leg he
turned the sled sideways. He couldn’t
stop it, but he could make the end
where he sat hit the logs first. A see-
ond later Phillis was lying in a little
frightened heapin the snow by the road-
side unhurt, but Jack was stretched
out, white and senseless, under kis sled
by the =ide of the biz runners of the
log siad.

**Tire master picked him np and ear-
ried him to the sehool-honse.  Then he
sent for Juck's father, who was the
counicy dactor.  After Jack opened his
eves aml knew any one ho was carrisd
home, and he dildn't leave it all winter

long. His back was injured, so they
said.  The next springehe was able to

go to school again, but he conldn’t play
with the other boys, His eritehes wers
in the way, and no matter how much
he whispered the master never whipped
him. He never wanted to, either, for
mwost every one loved Jack, He nsed
to sit with little Phillis, and they learnsd
their lessons ont of me.  During recess
they woulid open me at the map of Eu-
rope aml mark out the trip they were
guing to tuke when they grew up and
were marrie.  They were going to
Paris where Jack was going to he
cured.  Then they would live in Ita'y
a year or so on the banks of a beautiful
lake, and they would be so happy that
they woulil not care whether they had
any money or not.”

* Well,”™ observed Dickens, when the
Geography pansed a moment to breathe,
“did they marey?™

“No,”" returned the other, sadly.
“The next year Juck died and was
buried in the little church-yanl behind
the village church. Phillis' futher
preached the sermon at the funeral and
the whole school put flowers on the
grave. For awhile Phillis was incon-
solable, but such fret never lasts very
long, and before her sehool days were
over she was just as cheery and much
more beautiful than ever hefore. 1 was
laid away years before she grew up—
Iaid away very carefolly—for Phillis
never forgmt the scercts that T shared
with her.  But 1 haven't seen her for
I don’t know really what has
become of her. She bronght me to this
house with herin theold ehest. I'"——P

At this moment the library door
opened and there entersd the mistress
of the house, a slight, handsome
woman, with a sweet face and silver
hair,

“I thonght T heard a noise on the
book shelves,” she said, “*but I don’t
see any thing there to make it now.
Perhaps it might have been a mouse.
'l look for it.  Why!" she exelaimed,
as she seizedd the old georraphy and
drew it ont of its place, * how didl this
dear old book ever come down here? I
thonght I had lost it years ago.™

Sitting down mnear the table she
openced the well-worn  leaves.  When
she came to the old-time map of Eu-
rope criss-crossed by pencil marks her
face softencd, and as she bent over
to kiss the soiled and disfizured con-
tinent two tear llrup.'i were llliuglt-d
with the blue waters of the sea.

“1 think,” whispered Dickens to
Matthew Arnold, as he nodded in the
direction of the oll geography, *I
think I know, now, why the geogra-
phy was kept =o long."

“Yex,” gofily echoed the red-coated
line of Scott. * Yes; we think yon do.™
— Benjamin Northrop, in N, Y. Graphic.
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A MEAN TRICK.

How B Kerdy-Looking Individaal Enjoyed
Himsell Withon: Espense.

Yestenday  afternoon, about three
o'clock, a dog with a tin kettle tied to
its wazging machinery was obsered
on Austin avenue. The dog did not
appear to be much alarmed  at the ket-
tle any more than the average politi-
cign is when he i3 nominated to a lu-
erative office. JHe took it ns a matter
of course. There was a tall, seedy-
looking young man standing near a
erowd on the sidewalk.  He looked in-
tently at the dog for s moment, and
then said:

«By thunder! that is Banker Thomp-
son’s little danghter’s lost dog he has
offered fifty dollars for.

Immediately five different men, with
their mouths sticking out like mucilaze
bottles, tried to whistle, and saying:

“That's s zood little dozgy!" ad-
vanced on the astonished animal.  One
very respectable-looking geatleman,
with « silk hat on, tried to detain the
animnl by his handle, but the dog got
mixed up with his legs, and down he
came like a piledriver. Several hack-
men, who were subsaquently arvested
for leaving their temas, joined in the
canvass, and when the procession
turned the cdrner, w.th the dog and at-
tachment twenty feet in advance, al-
most every ciass of our -cosmo
population had its delegate in the
pageant. Then it was that the sleek
young man doubled himself np, and
went behind s door until his emotions
had passed over.— Texas Siflings.

—————————

—There are 2,078 juvenile societies
connected with the Woman's Christian
Temperance Union, with an aggregate
membership of 97,964,

—_————————

—There are forty-two grade-
ates on the staffs of the six daily
newspapers of Bostoa.

¥ [LHT

fall. but not more.— Chicago

Sur:O0OL AND CHURCH.

~—The Chicago Board of Education
has fitted up and opened workshops in
connection with the high school for the
purpose of affording such pupils as
desire it a course of manual training,
und this as a part of the public-school
system.—Chicago Journal,

—The anti-tithe agitation in Wales
has assumed such proportions that a
subseription has been started by a com-
mitte¢ of prominent English church-
men to raise funds to relleve the pres-
ent necessities of those elergymen in
Wales who are left destitute by the re-
fusal of the parishioners to pay the
tithe dues.

—President Taylor, of the Mormon
Church, has sent a letter to Secretary
Lamar, in which he says that the
future of the church over which he pre-
sides “is indissnlubly connected with
the land.”  He thinks it possible that
in the future the Mormons may found
colonivs oniside of the United States.—
Chicago Tribune.

—Delaware Avenue Chureh, Boffalo,
has determined to ving its bell no more.
Gooll.  Neoxt to the nuisance of steam
whistles in city is the elanging of beils.
A church bell is no more neaded in a
city now than an ox-vart, or any other
relicof a past age. And the church
spive is about as uscless as the bell.—
Western Christian Advocale.

—The one hunidred and twentieth an-
niversary of the old John Street Meth-
odist Church, New York, was celebrated
recently, Rev. B. M. Adamas officiating.
The old clock in the Sunday-school
room, where the service was held, was
sent from England by John Wesley,
and has struck the hour for Coke,
Asbury, McKendree and Whatcoat.—
N. Y. Tribune.

—That pews have a market value was
shown when two of them, 64and 169, in
the Fifth Avenue Presbyterian Church,
of which Rev. John Hall is pastor,
were put up at auction at the Eeal
Estate Exchange, New York. The
gn-und rent of each pew is §60 a year,
which, it was announced, the pur-
chasers wonld have to pay. Pew 64
brought without much trouble $2250.
The other pew was knocked down for
$3000.—XN. Y. Mail.

—An old Methodist preacher once
offered the following prayer in a
prayer-mecting: “Lownl, help ns to
trust Thee with onr sonls.”  “Amen,"”
was responded by many voices. “Lowd,
help us to trust Thee with our bodies.™
“Amen” was responded with as moch
warmth as ever. “Lond, help us te
trust Thee with sur money;” but o
this petition the *amen™ was not
forthcoming, 1s it not strange that
when  religion  touches some men's
pockeis it cools their ardor at once,

and  seals  their lips?—The Pulpil
Treasury.
SAYINGS OF DUNDER.

Chunks of Teutonic Philosophy of & He-
markably Practical Nature.

YVhen he vhas well enongh let him
alone.

It vhas netter to do a bix peesness in
a shmall shtore dan to do a shmall
peesness in a big shtore.

Sume foiks vhas sooch kickers dot dey
complains of der shmall size of apple-
COres,

Many a coon dot ish kildt cop a tree
could haf got avhay all right on der

wndt.

I haf took notis dot dose peoples who
horrow der moas” tea and coffee und
sugar from deir neighbors, borrow der
least troubles for demselves.

Der family who doan’ provide for a
rainy day vhill sconer or later sce
sooch adry time ns nefer vhas

Sometimes Truth goes out to take a
walk and meets Gossip, but der pair
nefer comes home togethor.

1 belief dot if I vhas vhort $10,000,-
000 Icould feel sorry for der troubles of
der whole worldt.

Good Luck vhas somepody wheo vhill
help a fool ash queek as a wise man.
Success vhas der reward of hardt vhork
und perseveranee.

Der lesdle shildren dot we see arount
us vhas ‘der min-drops dot keep der
hearts of men from becoming purched
und dusty.

One half der peoples goes up aladder
to look for a prize vhich vhas unde
der house all der time.

Alay pe it was petter for us dot we
haf some troubles. If notings hap-
pen vhe pecome so happy dot vhe melt
avhay und der sidevhalk vhas all
grease.

Kind vhords cost nothings; dot's vhy
so many of us carry such a sthock of
‘em.

Der working-man who has goad
eredit mit der grocer und butcher vhill
always pe a poor man.

People vhill look for oranges in a
eabbage field, und peeause no oranges
vhas foundt, dot sume peoples are de-
termined not to appreciate cabbage.

Truth vhas a big thing, but dere
vhas sometimes vhen a big lie vhas
vhort two of him to make der family
all right. Dot vhas mine oxpérience
mit philosophy.— Detroit Free Press.

A Hint for Stout Ladies.

It is apity, writes a Paris corte
spondent, that all stout ladies born in
or about 1850 can not see how the tire-
woman of Queen Jsabells arranges her
mistress’ head when she is going to
church, to a flower-show, to drive out,
or on-a journey. It seldom
fled up, yet it is nearly always so.
bonnet, or whatever it may
is & drapery of rich bloude lace,
times white and sometimes
There is just garniture
that the wearer does not
reckoned.sn old lady, and is
tious to pass for a one.
is always a touch of the
the way in which the lsce is made
Times,
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USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

—Salt will absorb odors. Where s
youirs kept?—Tise Houschold.

—A few drops of extract of lavender
will prevent mucilage from molding or
becaming sour.— Erchange.

~—Cloths dipped into hot potato water
are recommended for immediate and
complete relief in the severest cases of
rhenmatism.— Cleveland Leader.

—>Many Dakota farmers this year
raised flax for fuel. a ton of flax being
considered more valuable for heating
purposes than a ton of soft coal.

—Bronzes should not be washed. but

dosted and wiped off with a dry cloth
Water dnlls and gradually destroys
bronze - finished  bric-a-brac. — BDoslon
Post.
—The ohject of cultivating the soil is
to raise from it a crop of plants  In
onler to cuitivate with economy we
must raise the largest possible quantity
with the least expense and without per
manent injury to the soil.—Detroit Tri-
bune.

—Dr. T. H. Hosking reminds those
whom it may concern that the milk flow
is not only diminished by bad treatmont
of the cow—as striking with fist or
stool, or foolish yelling—but also by
handling by inexperienced milkers.—
N. Y. Tribune.

—As one sows, 50 will he reap.  Foul
seed will usually bring fouler erops.
With clean seed it will require some
little time to get the land clean, if it is
full of fonl stuff; but it ean be done,
and you will be more than paid for your
tronble.—T. B. Terry.

—Griddle Cakes: One and a half pinta
of Luttermilk, one teaspoonful soda,
one or two eggs, one tablespoonful
molasses, one half teaspoonful salt, stir,
add one quart of flour, stir well and
hake on hot greased griddles; when
holes begin to appear in tops of cakes
they are ready to turn. The milk
should be quite sour.—Toledo Blade.

—The farmer lewls a pleasant life.
“All day long, with a laugh and =
song,” he drives the alien cow from hi:
cornficld and repaire the rail fence.
Merrily he swings the axe to and fro,
and the chips fly right and left, until,
yielding to his well-aimed blows, the
tree falls on him and breaks a leg.—
Dravers’ Journnal. ]

—Mr. S. H. Marsh, of Mickigan, says
the mulberry is the best post timber
that can be grown in this countey, and
that it is almost rot-proof, except at the
surfuce of the gronnd.  Asitis easily
grown, amd in nearly all Sections, it
shonld receive greater attention as post
timber as well as for shade and the fewl
of silk-worms.

—A Soft Quilt: If coarse hen and
turkey feathers arve steipped up the two
sitle plumes from the stem, and thrown
into a bag, and the bag is rubbed hard
between the hands, or on a wash-hoand,
the plumes will become massed together
into a delivate downy substanee, much
of which can be used in lining com-
forters that will be found warm and
light. A writer in Harper's Bazar saya
that such comforiers are equal to cider-
down coverlets.— Boston Budyet.

—0h, yes: low prices are disconr-
aging, but unless we are going to stop
farming we must keep on with the
work. We are paving a gool many
million dollars every year for fertilizers
for our upland. Let us spend a few
thousand dollars in dmining our rich
low land. Every ton of produce we
get from the low land, if consumed on
the farm, will enrich the upland, and if
sold it will pay our phosphate bill, and,
perhaps, leave a comfortable margin.—
American Agricalturist.
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THE WINTER MULCH.

Intelligent Comments on a Sabjeet Which
Is Not G ally Und d.

Many people imagine that, if they do

before the first hanl feoezing oceurs, it
is of no use to mulch at all after that.

|uch iz not the case. There is, ex-
cepting with a few varieties of fruits
nnd flowers, no injury at all from quite
hard freezing. We do not mulch to
keep out frost entively.  Certainly very
few mulch heavy enough for that. The
object in malching is to prevent alter-
nate freezing and thawing: and with
those stems that are bent over amd cov-

the dry, shriveling winds of winter.
A frost-proof covering is not necessary
to accomplish this ; in fact it should not
be frost-proof. A strawberry bed buried
ta a frost-proof depth wonld be injured
mwore than if left uncovered. The
plants would be smotherwl in many
cases.

The ground should freeze moderately
before putting on the mulch. The
mice and moles ean not then
work along through the surface
of the ground to the injury of the
roots. ‘1 have known them to work
great havoc in a strawberry bed that
swas mulched before the ground had
frozen at all. It often happens that the
suow and muleh together form a frosi-
proof covering throngh which the eold
can not penetrate sufficiently to freeze
nd underneath : so it is always
safer to allow the ground to freeze to s
depth of at least an inch or two before
putting on the winter covering of muleh.
So don’t nezlect the mulching ala-
gether because it bas already frozen
with no mulch on. In this case it is not
exactly “'better late than never.” Itis
better late than early. The best ma-
terial is straw, or even half-rotted ma-

4

not get their trees and vines mulched | L
| wise man belongs to your party; de

ered the object s, further, to shut off |

| inglongagain ** Oscar Wilde? Osemt
| Wilde?—Oh, yes, we remcmber now;

NELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

~The chief of a tribe of Digger In-
dians worships a stone churn as bis god.
i —Mr. Benjamin Carpenter, '38, of

Chicago, has been elected leader of the
Harvand Gles Club.

—The First Presbyterian Church, of
Cincinnati, O., has begun the ervction
of & branch to be known as the Pilgrim
Chapel.

—Papal Bome has witnessed the lay-
ing of the foundation of the ‘weunty-
second Protestant house of worship
within her limits.

—Garabed 8. Azhderian, an Arme-
nian, is making his way through Am-
herst College by selling Oriental em-
broideries, scarfs, ete., sent him from
home.

—Professor Whitney, of Yale, has
more than ten pupils in his Sanserit
class, the larest class in this language
ever bronght together in this country.
—Hartford Conrant.

—The Congresational Sunday-sehool
eommitiee avernged one new Sunday-
school each day of last year, and these
have developed into churches at the
rate of one each week.—N, ¥, Wilness.

—Rev, Alexander Mackay Smith, of

New York City, has been elected As-
sistant Bishop of the Diocese of Kansas,
Episcopal Church, by the Diocesan Con-
vention of the Episcopal Church in
that State.

—Zuig Lee, a Fort Worth Chinaman,
who has been converted to Christianity,
is trying to eonvert the Chinamen of
Dallas, Texas, under the anspices of
the Young Men's Christinn Assoviation
of that place.

—V¥ermont  school-children will be
given temperance text-books at the
State's expense by the terms of a recent
act of the legislature providing for the
appointment of a commis<on to buy
such books for use in schools.—Troy |
Times. l

—In the Methodist church at Em-
poria, Kas., on Thanksgiving Day, a
mortgage which had long rested on the
church property, and which had been
canceled the day before, was publicly
burned, the congregation singing the
doxology. |

—At a recent spelling-match in|
Cheshire, Conn., sclected pupils from

[
N
all the schools were tested on their |
knowledge of fifty pages of the spelling )

>
book. At the end of an hour twelve | <€
competitors were left, and the com- |
mittee deserted the hook and tried to !
floor them with any thing they conld
think of, but were unable to put down a [
single one.  The prizes were then dis-

;‘.l.g‘l ='! omrﬁk -
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tributed among the twelve.—Hartford
Fost.

WIT AND WISDOM.

—The more you check s spendthrift
the faster he goes.

—The great high-road of human wel-
fare lies along the old highway of stead-
fast well<loing.—Smiies.

—The man whe is gosd-natured all
day does more for the race than he who
wins & battle.—Pelersburgh Indez-Ap-
veal.

—A wise man—
do travels through s oo the pleasantest plan,

Who tries to steer clear of ita worries and jars,

Wheo does for humanity all that he ean.

Axnd gives up his seat to a girl on the cars.

—The leading dentists in Russjn and
Germany are Americans, aml they
probably have the French and German
tongue at their fingers’ ends.— Commer-
cial Bulletin.

—A learned man must write and
speak a long time before he can show
his learning to the world. A fool ean
show his iznorance at the first pop.—N.
0. Picayunc.

—«Maria,"” said her father, “William
asked me for your hamd last night, and
I consented.”™ “Well, pa, that’s the
first bill of mine you haven't objected

to.—N. ¥. Sun.
—It am powerful easy to diseriminate
between n wise man an' a funatic. De

fanatic to de opposishun.—Brolher
Gardner's Observations.

—Says a fashion note: *Monkey muff:
are again in favor.” It was certainly
time that these musical ace®mpanists
were protected from the rigors of cold
weathoer.— Boston Transeript.

—+I say, Fatty,” exclaimed one
gamin to his fleshy companion, “is il
yer mudder wot mukes yer so fut?”
“Naw, of course it haint!” was the
reply. “It's my fodder.”'—Whilchali
Times.

—A paragraph in s society papet
states that **Oscar Wilde's hair is grow-

that’s the colt that won the two mile
dash for three year olds. Wonder why
they don't elip him aguin!—Burdetle.
—Mr. Winks—I see in yonr house-
keeper’s journal a couple of lines which
I think you ought to ponder, Mrs. Winks.
It says, “If you always wish 1o be poor,
| serape kettles with silver spoons.™ Mrs.
Wiaks—0Oh! I never do such work!
“I hope not.”" *No: I pay a girl to do
that."'—Omaha World.
—Speculate any while yon were

abrosd?"” was asked of a Baltimorean
who resched home a few days ago.
“Well, I made eoasiderable money in
Rome.” *“Inwhatway?" “Well, every
struck me for s quarter 1
gat off for a nickel, and my profits

sometinies ran as high as $10 per day."




